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Breathing in and breathing out 
Mv head loanee! bac k my hands are tied 
I stand in here alone J scream, questions why 
Days slip In and nights [ taste 
I hose memories run through tm veins 
Injecting me with one last kiss, screaming win 

I his medit ation, can I save me 
And desperation, takes bold oime 
] wanted to believe in all of this 
J wanted to believe in you 

All 1 am, all I have 
Leads me down these roads again 
l ake inv hand, show me the way 
\nd never bring me bark here 

Determination, is pushing me 
Perseverance, is what I bleed 
l wanted to believe in all ol this 
I wanted to believe in von 

All 1 am r all 1 have 
Leads me down these roads again 
Lake my hand, slum me the wav 
And never bring me bads hero 




God please hoar me, calling 


All I am* all 1 have 
Leads me down these roads again 
l ake my hand, show me the wav 
And never biing me back here 


These art.* my unanswered prayers 
the lime has come lor me to say goodbye 


1 hose are my unanswered prayers 
Hie time has come lot me to S sa\ 


God please hear me, calling 






Silent night, let me sloe]) away these memories vyHiuu 
Sacnikes of purity arc* uiming into sins 
And this judgment day is growing neat * 

And (his confession is killing me'a^ain' 

i ln.s iKaiutiivti L’'ag(!(lv is i tasjnng iiic 
This dving destiny 


So now you jay yourself tloyvn in this grave 
Beautiful melodies to ny and waslgaway the lies y ^ 
And this judgment day is growing near 
And this confession is killing me again 


This beams In I tragedy is nasi ling into me 
This dying destiny* take me away 
T his beautiful tragedy come crashing into nu : 
This dxing destinv A ,; 

' . , * 

Will von be (lin e 

Will yon be there by my grave 

Or w ill you be the death of me 

My 1 Hyautiful tragedy : ' 


This iKsiimiul tragedv is crashing intc 
This dy ing destiny, Lake me away 
This hekuhfhi tragedy eonie clashing 
This dying 'destiny 



I he Lime has come lor this to bleed 
1 he opening ol what votive always known is gmwin; 

All you'vc* icau d here 
Looks you in the eyes 
\\ e all lull down 

Skies are I ailing tonight 
As von run and hide 
Ashe* to ashes 
1 )tis! to dusr 

I lu. '.mull oi your hate has relumed 
t he plague f> reaping back 
1 hreedoid oi what you Ye already sown 

All youve leaved here 
i.ooks you in the eya s 
^ v e all jail < j•: avu 


Skies ami lulling tonight 
As you run and hide 
Ashes to ashes 
1 )usl to dust 

it is said hail and lire mixed with blood 

Will he thrown down upon the earth 

Darkness fills a third ol the lands 

And the- ange ls cry woe 

A Mai horn heaven is thrown from the sky 

Destroying a third of our seas 

Not only these things hut more will come 

h is our late, it is the end 

Ajx x’alypse 

SVV die here tonight 
You die in re t<might 
Y\ e all die here tonight 

Skies are falling tonight 
As you run and hide 
Ashes to ashes 
Dust to dust 

Ashes to ashes 
We all kill down 


V» youi eyes stall bleed, you realize it's too late 

And as your sky Matts to lull, you realize you Ye standing alone 
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Pull these scars oiTim eyes 
lost from the world 
A child searching lor her dad 


or //■’ 


You left me there alone 
With hint Jo rape my world 
And I lived through the years a girl 
Pleading why 


In my dreams last night f saw your fare 
Yon held me and washed awav my tears 
Then l woke to reali /a- you Ye gone 
I'm drowning in solitude again 



I thank God lor my mother's love 
Through vears ol broken innocence 
She carried me through the light 

In my dreams last night I saw your face 
You held me and washed aw;u up teat s 
Then I woke to realize you Ye gone 
I'm drowning in solitude again 

When you realize (hat fate is gone 
Jus* look at me and sa\ goodbye 
So tell me how you feel 
So tell me how 

As these years and time go racing by 
I’m drowning in solitude again 

No. this won't kill me 

In my dreams last night 1 saw your face 
You held me and washed away my tears. 
Then 1 woke to realize you're gone 
I’m drowning in solitude again 

Tins won't kill me 




As I lie in iliis moment 
I to/en since that day 
I've been drowning in tjuesuons 
()vct and over again 

Your legacy lives on 

And sou are by our side 

Right here with me 

The lime has come lor you to Hy 

Now that vouVe live 

You will aluavs live in me 
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C on we run away tonight 
And hide from tomorrows 


Wm 


1 know you saw their lines 
And how they lined up i<>r you 
We know that you were looking down on us 
As the skv Idled with reds 


TIk: glass is cracking tonight 
Shattering our fears away 
The silence in here lades 
And Us onh \onr eves dial I see 
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Your legacy g< >es on 

And you are In my side 

Rii'lti here with me 

The time has come lot you lo Hy 

Now that you’iv live 

You will always live in me 

What I would give just to he with you 
l lus world Ieels eold and grev since you went 
away 

1 see yoitt smiles and love in yout sister's eyes 
One dav we will In' one. when we reunite 

f know you're hy my side 

Right hem with me 

Hie time has come lor von !<> fly 

Now dtitf you're live 

You will ahvavs live in me 


I fete by my side 

I'll set. you again my friend 

Yon will he. aluavs hv our side 




l ake me. pull me all around 
Break me, I’m yours 

Can we run away tonight 
And hide (torn tomonows 

We die in this moment 

And I don’t want to wake Irom this 

! can barely breathe 

Sulk>cating on what, you gave me 

lake me, pull me all around 
Break me. Im yours 

Can w-v run away tonight 
Vnd hide from tomorrows 

Its tjuiet now 
VVhisj>e»\ t onless 
Can we run away now 
\nd hide Irom tomorrow 
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Can wv run away tonight 
And hide irom tomonows 
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ill be waiting. wailing loi \uu 
Meet mo in the, in the next lilt* 

1 snl! ran heal you screaming 

1 still can sec \ t >us eves 

IVclicving in wmr love loi ntf 

As you watc bed liir tin* 

i in dangerous. I put! away 

Yoinc dangerous, so keep your distance 

Still uhi run ihiougb im veins 

And there’s nothing j can do 

i ll he wailing, wailing loi von 
Meei me in the. in the ne\1 lilc 

'So i.u »w we w gone our own \va\s 
Memories dried and sc abbed 
^ our .sears show on your hands 
Mine show in *m eves 
So now sveve gone our own wavs 
Memories lined and scabbed 
1 lu.so sears show nusv 

Yon Ye dangerous 

HI he waiting, waiting lor von 
Meet me in (he, *n the next liie 

Now we ve gone our own wavs 
Memoi r s dried anil scabbed 
I'hess* sc.irs show now 
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aes m save me 


go iii circle 



IVe been <li*i\itiic through these nights 
l ias mud reminding me ol all 1 am 
As lime drags on. these windows lade 
Hi aliiv stalls slif>piffrom mv miiul 

All I know is ibis all lades, the second (hat I'm b\ \mir sit It* 
( an this be real, can ibis be late 

just sa> you’ll be there li>r me 
1Mease sa\ 11 ml \<>u’ll be there 
Just sa\ that you'll be m\ side 
When (be stomi subsides 

All these seats beneath the skin 

I’venlhiim inside me turning to the shame 

I nas lost, but turn I t an see 

I bis late is turning deep inside <>! me 

All 1 know is this all lades, the second that I'm b\ unit side 

( an litis he real, ran this be late 

lust sa\ (bit! voiM be with me 
He ase xa\ ilia i \(til'll he there 
just say that voul! Ik my side 
\\ )>en the storm subsides 


W hisfieis <>i ( Mobet. haunting within 
As the suit dies and the stars Jail 
I las U.'aniiiul Tate gently wiapx these wounds 
Suppressing die bleeding to these torn lullabies. we are one 
\nd ilr. se win:;'* tali around me and 1 know ;n one bteath I am In \ 


Believe 





